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iFeaL uxa 

I'M ON 

ma vaRGa 

OF GOING 
MAP FROM ' 
THa PAIN. 


































































































| OONNA 

\ am&B! 


I'M 

OONNA 

FIOHT 

FOR 

My- 

seif! 


AND I'M 
<50NNA 
LIVE TO 
<50 HOME 
TO UUKE, 
NO 

MATTER 

WHAT// 
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MOT/ON a 

i/sMm 

■MmWM 



yl 
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HUH? 








































































































































































































































































































































































































































THE olfam 
OF ITS 
SHARPENED 
BLARE IS THE 
OLEAM OF 
ITS WIELPER'S 
HEART. 

ITS SMOOTH, 
GRACEFUL 
CURVE IS THE 
SHAPE OF ITS 
WIELPER'S 
SOUL. 


W THK 
PROUP 
ANP 
NOBLE/' 


IT WAS 
THE SEARCH 
FOR PRECISELY 
THOSE CONCEPTS 
THAT LEP TO 
THE INVENTION 
OF KATANA. 
THEY WEREN'T 
CREATEP JUST 
TO PESTROY. 
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WOULP 
STEP UP 
ANP PEAL 
WITH THIS 
PROBLEM 
myself; 


BUT NOW 
THAT yOU'VE 
SAIP IT, 
SHOW ME 
you CAN &0 
THROUGH 
WITH IT. 


ANP IF 
you EVER 
FEEL 
LIKE ITS 
OETTINO TO 
BE TOO 
MUCH... 


THEN / 
WILL BE 
YOUR 
SHEATH/ 
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AW X 
WILL 
ALWAYS 
BB 

HERS! 


YOU WON'T 
LOSE YOUR 
PREFERRED 
POSITION 
TO ANY 
PRAYER 
PACTS. 


CECILY 

WILL 

ALWAYS 

BE 

YOURS/ 


PATTY! 

APIA! 
































































































1 AH/ NO 
WORR/INO 
ABOUT IT, 
CECILY/ 

> NONB! 


WiTHOUTd 

PEMON 

BLAPE... 


RIOHT.. 
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I m CECILY 


CAmPBcLL 


A KNICHT Or 


THE THIRD 


DISTRICT 


KNIGHT CORPS 


0? THE 


independent 


TRADE CITY. 































































































































































A/1155 

CECILY, 

CALM 

YOUR¬ 

SELF/ 


I AM 

SURE THE 
EMPEROR 
HIMSELF 
WILL SENIP 
LETTERS OF 
APOLOOY TO 
ALL THE 
VICTIMS' 
FAMILIES/ 


WHO'S 

THERE?/ 


















































































HOLO ON! 

m 

HAVEN'T 

FINISHED 

YET! 

WHAT 

ABOUT 

USA?! 


NOW, THINGS 
1 HAVE 
ONE MORE 
PIECE OF 
BUSINESS 

with you. 






























WHAT?/ 
THAT 
MEANS 
THERE 
COULD BE 
CIVILIANS 
IN RANKER 
AT THIS 
VERY 
MOMENT/ 


AND WHAT 
WERE YOU 
DOING, 
TRANS¬ 
PORTING 
A CONVICT 
AND AN 
INHUMAN AT 
THE SAME 
TIME?/ 


IS THAT 


EVERY 


THING, 


NOW?/ 


I'M GOING 


GOOOl 


TO GO AND 


BEOIN A 







































PONT 1 
SET AHEAP 
OF 

YOURSELF. 


FRANCESCA 
KNOWS 
WHAT HE 
LOOKS LIKE. 
SEARCHING 
FOR HIM IS 
HER JOB. 


whil5 M 

5H5 15 \ 
POINS 1 
THAT... 


X THINK, 
UNTIL 
TH5 NISHT 
OF TH5 
"5ALL"... 


X WILL 
HAV5 YOU, 
WOMAN, 
55 My 
eopytfuARR 


















(Part 2) 





























































































































































































































[ THANKS. 


P still... m 

k WHAT IS \ 
THERETO ' 
8EPR0UP 
OF, BY 
ATTENDING 
SOMETHING 

uke \ 

I THAT? M 



YOU 

GLORIFY 
YOUR 
JOB FAR 
TOO 
MUCH. 


K INSULT? 


YOU'RE 

OVER- 

THINKINO 

THINOS. 


KNOW 

THAT!! 


YOU THINK 
YOU CAN 
HAVE AN 
IMPACT ON 
FAR MORE 
THINOS 
THAN YOU 
ACTUALLY 
CAN. 


WHAT 


ARE YOU... 
INSULTING 
MB-- 
INSULTINO 
THE WHOLE 
KNIOHT 
CORPS?/ 











































































HIS 

LIFETIME. 


WHAT IS 
WRONO 
WITH 
HOLPINO 
ON TO 
THAT? 


BESIPES, IT 
HAS NOTHING 
TO PO WITH 
you, SO STOP 
PRAOOINO 
HER OUT AS 
AN OBJECT OF 
COMPARISON. 


I WOMAN IS H 


1 ENOUOH ■ 


FORA ■ 


1 MAN TO ■ 


1 LOVE IN M 

























































com. 
ewe us 

A TOUR 
O? THE 
MARKETS. 
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m-mo 

CARES 
ABOUT 
PROOF?! 
WHAT YOU 
PIP COU LP 

m/e 

STARTEP 
/A WAR'/ 


































USING 

"CONSCRIPTION" 
AS AN EXCUSE 
TO FORCE 
PEASANTS 
INTO MAKING 
DEMON 
PACTS. 


lift 


RIPPING THEM 
OPEN TO 
UNLEASH THE 
DEMON INSIDE, 
USING DRUGS 
TO DRIVE 
THEM INSANE, 
AND THEN 

loosening 

THEM 
UPON THE 

battlefield. 




NEIGHBOR 

LYNCHING 

^neighbor. 


WHO 
WOULD 
WANT 
ANOTHER 
WAR LIKE 
THAT? 

























































































































































































































































DON'T TRy ' - • ; 

youR 

“SILENT" t ' 
TACTIC H , 

wrm me. L 


THIS LITTLE 
PEMON IS 
M/APE UP 
OF SPIRIT 
ESSENCE, 
YOUR PEAP 
WOMAN'S 
FLESH... ANP 
VALBANILL'S 
OWN BLOOP. 


HOW 

dip you 

KNOW? 





























YOU SAY 
YOUR FIRST 

work was 

SHATTERED BY 
VALBANILL 
THREE YEARS 
AGO... 


BUT I THINK 
IT MANAGER 
TO NICK 
VALBANILL 
JUST A LrTTLB 
BEFORE 
IT BROKE. 


USA OAKWOOP 
MAPE HER 
PEMON FACT. 


OH, AND 
YOUR LEFT 

eye me 
IM THERE 
SOMEWHERE 
TOO, 
RIGHT? 


A WO¬ 
MAN'S 
FLESH 


LUKE, 
15 HE 
TELLING 
THE 

TRUTH?/ 


wow... 

THAT AWAKES 
THIS DEMON 
ONE HELL 
OF A 
HYBRID. 


15 

THERE 

REALLY 

ALL 

THAT INI 

m?' 


INHUMAN 
BLOOD, A 
BROKEN 
SWORD- 
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you KNOW, 
YOU SHOULP 
REMEMBER 
THAT YOU 
ARE A 
WOMAN 
MORE 
OFTEN. 


















































VISGUSTS 

m 

I'M SICK 
OF IT! 


STOP 

TRYING TO 
"BEAUTIFY" 
THE 

WORLV! 


STOP 

TRYING 

TO 

*GLORIFY " 
yOJRSPLF 





































AUG H 


"what.-. 


HAPPENING, 
Tom? : 


WHATS 

tGOING 

^ON?^ 

























TRUST 
IS AN 

illusion. 


















YOUR 
ASHES 
TURN TO 
DUST AND 
FADE TO 


JfispB 

isdisB 

CRIlftsF 
s NATION, 




PEOPLE 


J|*ND»i 

KjHEN> 

I YPU—L 


OH, 

■ f-^\ HOW- 
\ FUTILE 

»H, a ,T,S ' 
HOW \ 

\ SAD \ / 

IT IS. V / 


HOW 
WON' I 
deufulI 
i it is... I 

























HE 

WON'T. 


NOBOP/ 
15 OOINO 
TO COME 
AW 
"S/VE" 
you. 

















I'M NOT 


AT ALL 


TURNeP 


m bow 


DOESN'T 


RESPPNP 


TO 7W2SP 


UROcS. 






































































/ PON'T WANT TO TELL ANYBODY... 
ANYBODY... WHAT HAPPENEP. 


I PON'T WANT TO TALK ABOUT IT... 
PON'T WANT PEOPLE TO KNOW. 


ESPECIALLY HIM' 


IF HE EVER FOUNP OUT... 

IT WOULP BE THE ENP OF EVERYTHING. 




'hafter— 

'THAT, I 
CUDS STEP 
MYSELFTm 
My ROOM, 
j NOT 
[COMING 
OUT FOR 
ANYTHING.- 


W„ EVERY-' 
THOUGHT - 
\WAS ' 
CONSUMER 
Y BY 
HATREP. 




















































































































































IN EBP TO 
1ST THIS 
MEMORY 
FARE, 

TO FI NO 
ANO 

GATHER THE 
SCATTEREO 
PIECES 
OF MY 
COURAGE. 















































































































































































































































































































































































vo n or 































■me/... 



THBY'RB 

BBAVN6- 















































































































































LET HER 

go , you 

MONSTER// 


waahi 


--IJCAN'Z. ^ 

W$trui<z/r ) .ISIS 






























































































































































CBCllY! 


j I THANK 

■ you, 

EVERYONE! 


STAW 

BAM 












































V . / 

THE ONLY 
ONE WHO [ 
SHOULP t Z \ 
EVER SAVE 
/J ME IS 
7 M/SELF.y 


I WILL PO 


















•«* Jft > 1 



f. / > j.'_ 





























































































































































































































































































VO N'T 


Be SO 


COIV. 














































































































































MOW QUIT 
BABBLIN G 
ON A30U T 
YOUR LAMB 
3XCUS3S 
AW FI0HT 
M3. 


PZSPISZ 

£V£RYTHIN0 

ABOUT 

YOU. 








































IF I WIN, 
YOU WILL 
GIVE ME 
YOU R PET 
PEMON TO 
PISSECT. 


ewr tamt /s/vr 
eV-EK. EVER. EVER 
GONNA HAPPEN 

r*?m! ON / 


GO 

AHEAP/ 


USA?/ 


IF LUKE 
LOSES, 
you CAN VO 
WHATEVER 
you WANT 
TO MB// 


-m^ 

Si? 

J\A V { THE 
\b## “■ PEMON 

'J/ • j itself 

A /L1 POESN'T 

\ ^ HU SEEM TO 

V, A mk\ MINa 


ALL 

RIOHT... 





























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































RI6HT. 
















































































HESITANTLY... 

I TOOK 
LUKE'S HANP. 





GENTLY, 
HE PULLED 
ME CLOSE. 


WE BEGAN 
TO STEP 
TOGETHER... 


OUR OVERLAPPED 
SHADOWS SLOWLY 
BEGINNING TO 
MOVE UNDER 
THE CLEAR, 
STARRY SIC/. 



AND IN 
THE PURE, 
HUSHED 
LIGHT 
OF THE 
MOON... 


I COULD 
FEEL THE 
BEAT OF 
HIS HEART, 
A PLEASANT 
RHYTHM. 








I THINK I 
MIGHT NOT 
uBE ABLE TO, 
WGIVEiURlMYl 

\eem/n/n/t>A 

YAFFMWWi 


'To be continued.. 
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READING DIRECTIONS 

This book reads from right to left, Japanese style. 
If this is your first time reading manga, you start 
reading from the top right panel on each page and 
take it from there. If you get lost, just follow the 
numbered diagram here. It may seem backwards at 
first, but you'll get the hang of it! Have fun!! 
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